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To urge the thing held as a ceremony : 

T^rrifa teaches me what to beleeve, 

He die for’ t, but fome woman had the Ring. 

BaJJ. No by my honour Madam, by my fonle 
No woman had it, but a Civill Dodor, 

Which did refufe three thoufand Ducats of me. 

And begg’d the Ring, the which I did denie him., 

And fuffered him to go difpleafd away. 

Even he that had held up the very life 

Of my deere friend.What fhould I layfweet Lady, 

I was inforc’d to fend it after him, 

I was befet with fhame and courtcfie. 

My honour would not let ingratitude 
So much befmere it : pardon me good Lady, 

For by thefe bleffed candles of the night. 

Had you been there, l thinke you would have begg’d 
The Ring ©f me to give the worthy Dodor. 

Por. Let not that Dodor ere come nerc my houfc. 

Since he hath got the jewell that I loved. 

And that which you did fwcare to keepc for me, 

I will become as liberall as you. 

Tie not deny him any thing I have, 

No, not my body, nor my husbands bed : 

Know him I (hall,I am well fare of it. 

Lie not a night from home. W atcb me like Argm t 
If you do not,if I be left alone, 

Now by mine honour, W bich is yet mine owae,. 
lie have that Dodor for my bedfellow. 

Ner. And I his Clarke : therefore be well advifd, 

How you do leave me to mine o wne prptedion. 

' Gra. W clI,do you fo : let not me take him then. 

For if I do,Ue marre the young Clarks Pen. 

nAuth. I am the unhappy fnbjcd of thefe quarrels. 

Por . Sir,grive not you, you are welcome not withftanding. 

Baf. Portiaforgvrc me this enforced wrong, 

And in the heating of thefe many friends 
I fwcare to thee, even by thine own fairc eyes, 

W herein 1 fee my felfei* 

; y^Marke 


the Merchant of Venice . 




por. Marke you but that ; 

And there’s an oath ofcrtdir. 

I never more will broke art oak wrththee. 

tAnth . I once did lend my body for his wealth, 

W hich but for him that had your husbands Ring, 

Had quite mifearried. I dare be bound againe. 

My foule upon the ferfeit,that your Lord 

Will never more breake faith advifedly. 

Por. Then you fhall be his furety i give him this. 
And bid him keep it better then the ocher. # 

Here Lord Bafamofmnc to keep this Ring. 
Baf By heaven it is the fame I gave the Dodor. 
Por. I had it of him : pardon me Bafanio , 

For by this Ring the Dcftor lay with me. 

Mr. And pardon me my gentle Grattano, 

For that fame ferubbed boy the Dodors Clarke, .» 

In lieu of this,laft night did lie with me. 

grat. W hy,this is like the mending of highwayes 
In Sommer, where the wayes are faire enough. 
Whar,aie we Cuckolds ere wc have defrrv’d it? 

Por. Speakenot fo grofly,you are all amaz’d ; 

Here is a Letter,rcade it.at your leafure, 

It comes from Padua from Bellario , 

There you fhall find that Portia was the Dodor, 
Nerrifa there htr Clarke. Lorenzohttt 
Shall witniffe I fet forth as fooneasyou, 

And even but now returnd : I have not yet 
Entred my heufe. Anthottio you are welcome. 

And J have better newes in ftore for you. 

Then j on exptd : unfeale this letter foone. 

There you fhall find three of your Argofies, 

Are richly come to harbeur fodainly. 

You fhall not know by what ftrange accident 
I eh? need on this Letter. 
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